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kBy John Martin 


AROUND the two 
storm crashed suddenly, without warn- 
ing, with intense, savage fury. One moment 
there had been sunlight filtering through the 
jangle screen, making soft patterns on the 
vine-strewn ground. The next they were up to 
their ankles in water. 

Rob Jenkins cursed" and glanced angrily at 
his guide. "Devi! of a jungle guide you are, 
Forsythe. Thought you said this wasn't the 

Hal Forsythe shrugged. "It isn't," he replied, 
water streaming off his cork helmet. "But 
flash storms are common in the Wagambi rain 
forest. After all, Jenkins, it wasn't my idea 
coming here." 

"I'm paying you well for your lime!" Jen- 
kins snapped and then apparently thought bet- 
t*r of his anger. "Well, look here. Forsythe, 
now that wt're in for it — what's a way out?" 

Forsythe jerked a finger to the southeast. 
"Yoa're looking for stuiTed animal heads for 
ywrr museum, aren't you? I told yoir Chief 
Mlot! conld let you have any number of them. 
We aren't far from MIoti's kraal. As for shel- 
ter ..." be paused and shrugged again. "We'll 
hare' to rough it. No villages between here and 
MIoti's kraaL" 

"Let's go then," Jenkins said impatiently. 

Forsythe didnt move. He eyed Jenkins 
keenly. Td planned on reaching the kraal 
later. You see, Mlot i's people are rather — pecul- 
iar, very touchy about religion and so forth, 
and I'd planned to warn you. To begin with, 
they're head-hunters." 

Jenkins sneered. "So what?" he demanded. 
"We're white men. The day of killing white 
men in Africa is over, isn't it? Too much fear 
of reprisal.*' 

Jenkins shook his head. "True, but you can't 
account for the unexpected. We're heading for 
the place now. All I can say is, be careful about 
anything they may indicate is sacred. Don't 
speak about it and don't touch it." 

Jenkins* lips curled'. "Don't worry, I won't." 
he said. 


Silently, Forsythe 


Mloti, who was young and fat and grave- 
faced, received them with a slight smile. Sit- 
ting in his big hut, surrounded by wives andL 
warriors, he listened to Forsylhe's explanation! 
ofjenkins' mission. 

"It is well." Mioti said finally and looked* 
scarchlngly at Jenkins. "We have many heads! 
in the kraal. They arc kept at the place of 
worship. Soon the rain will cease. When it 
does I shall he happy to escort your friend 
there and he may take his pick — for a price, 
of course. I will even provide carriers to take 
the beads backw the coast." 

Mloti knew his weather. A few minutes later 
the rain began to slacken, then stopped alto- 
gether. The kraal stood on a rise and the water 
had drained off as they came out of the hut. 
Through brilliant sunshine they proceeded 
toward the tefnple. Inside, Mloti pointed out 
the row upon row of stuffed animal heads that 
ringed half the temple on shelves. 

Jenkins glanced at them in wonder. Just 
what the museum needed, he thought. Then 
his eyes shifted to the other part of the tem- 
ple. Rows of heads stood on shelves there. 

Suddenly Jenkins drew in a sharp breath. 
"Forsythe," he whispered, casting a glance 
stdewise at the guide and then moving his eyes 
toward the other heads. "You've seen these 
before? Answer in English." 
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"And you've never . . ." Jenkins began and 
stopped He took a step forward and carefully 
examined one of the heads. "Expert work," he 
said. 

"Be careful," Forsythe said, warningly. 

Jenkins couldn't take his eyes off the skulls. 
They were human, shrunken by the secret 
methods of the kraal! And in the eyes of each 
were set glowing red rubies! 
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DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY » 
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A "MUST" FOR ALL MODEL BUILDERS, 
the big, new 144-page book 
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leading outhorities on model building. 
As o writer, designer, illustrator ond 
winning contestant, Col Smith pacts over 
filloen years of cjperl modeling into the 
most complete book of its type ever published. 
His book MODEL BUILDING will appeal to all 
beginners because of the simple, to-thc point 
approach. Seasoned hobbyists will also Treasure this 
book because of the advanced designs, facts ond figures and 
hundreds of drawings and photographs. For ihe best guide 
in mode! building see CAL 5MITH on MODEL BUILDING ... today! 

at your local newsstand 75< 

tl your news dealer cannol supply you, G 
FAWCEIT BOOKS, Dept. C-9. Greenwich, Conn 


